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It muft not be with this. ( We fhall rcmaioe in friendlhip,out conduiouT' 

C\c/i You praife your felfc,by laying defe<ftsofiudge- / So diffring in their aifts. Yet ifl knew, 
ment to me: but you patcht vp your excufes. 

Anth, Noe fo,not fo:. 

I know you could not lar.ke.l am cercaine on’c. 

Very necefluy of this thought,chat I 
Your Partnet in the cauic ’gainft which he fought, 

Could not with grac<tfull eyes attend thofir Warres 
Which fronted mine ownc peace. As for my wife, 

1 would you had her fpint,in fuch another, 

Thethird oth’wcrld is yours .which with a Snaffle, 

Youmaypacc eafie,but not (ucha wife. 

Enob or. Would we had all fuch wiucs, that the men 
might go to Warres with the women. 

Anth. So much vncurbable,her Garboiles (Cafar) 

Made out of her impatience: which not wanted 
Shrodencfle ofpolicie to : I greening grant, 

D.d you too much difquiet,tor that youlmuft. 

But fay I could not hclpe it. 

C,cfar. I wrote coyou.when rioting in Alexandria you 
Did pocket vp my Letters: and with taunts 
D id gibe my Mifiue out of audience. 

Ant. Sir,he fell vpon me,ere admitted,then : 

Three Kings I had newly feafted,and did want 
Of what I was i’ch’morning.-but next day 
I told him of my fclfe, which was as much 
A» to haue askt him pardon. Let this Fellow 
Be nothing of our ftr ife: if vve contend 
Out ofourqueftion wipehim. 

Cafor. You haue broken the Article of your oath, 
which you (hall neuer haue tongue to charge me with. 

Lip. Soft Cafar. 

Ant. No Lepidtu,\e t him fpeake, 

The Honour is Sacred which he talks on now, 

Suppofing that I lickt it: but on Cafar, 

The Article of try oath. 

Ca. fur. To lend me Aim:s, and aide when I requir'd 
them.the which you both denied. 

Anth. NegleRcd rather: 

And then when poyfoned houres had bound me vp 
From mine owne knowledge's ncerely as I may, 
lie play the penitent to you. But mine honefty. 

Shall not make poorc my grcatnefle.nor my power 
Worke Without it, Troth is,that Fnluia , 

To haue me out of Egypt,made Warres hecre. 

For which my felfe,thc ignorant motiue,do 
So farreaske pardon,as befits mine Honour 
To ftoope in fuch a cafe. 

• Lep. *Tis Noble fpoken. 

Meet. 1 fit might plcafe you,to enforce no further 
The griefes bet vveene ye: to forget them quite. 

Were to remember ? that the prefent neede, 

Speakesto attoneyou. 

Lep. Worthily fpoken Mece not. 

Enobar. Or ifyou borrow one anothers Loue for the 
inftanr, you may when you hearc no more word* of 
Pompey teturne ic againe: you fhall haue time to wrangle 
in, when you haue nothing elfc to do. 

Anth. Thou art a Souldier,onely fpeake no more. 

Enob. That trueth fhould be filent, 1 had almoft for¬ 


got. 

Anth. You wrong this prefence,therefore fpeake no 
more. 

Enob. Go too then : your Confederate Rone. 

Cafar. I do not much diflike the matter,but 
The manner of his fpecch: for’t cannot be. 


What Hoope fhould hold vs Raunch front edo*. 
Afh’world : 1 would perfue it. ® 

Agri. Giuc me leaue Cafkr. 

Cafar. Spcake Agrippa. 

Agri. Thou haft a Sifter by the Mothers fide ■ 
Ottawa • Great CM ark. Anthony is now a widdci 

Cc/ar.Saynot.lay Agnpparf Cleopater heard Jll'l 
proofc were well deferued otrafhnelTc, ? M 0 ® 

Anth. I am not martyed Caforx let me he*,. w 
further fpeake. ** & r 'PP* 

Agri. T o hold you in perpetual! ami tie. 

To make you Brothers, and to knit your hearts 
Wich an rn-flipping knot,take Anthony , 

Ottawa to his wife: whofe beauty claimes 
No worfc a husband then the beft of men ; whofe 
Vettue ,and whofe generall graces, fpeake 
That which none elfe can vttcr. By this marriage 
All little Ieloufies which now feenie great 5 " 

And all great feares, which now import their dangers 
Would then be nothing. Truth’s would be tales ° * 
Where now halfe tales be truth’s: her loue to bo*th 
Would each to other,and alllouesto both 
Draw after her. Pardon what I haue fpoke, 

For ’tis a ftudied not a prefent thought. 

By duty ruminated. 

Anth. Will Ceprfpeake ? 

Cafitr. Not till he heares how Anthony is toucht 
With what is fpoke already. 

Anth. What power is in Agrtpp4 } 

If I would fay Agnppa be it fo. 

To make this good? 

C'aftr. The power of Cxfar , 

And his power.vnto OcKiuia. 

Anth , May I neuer 

(To this good purpoi'e,that fo fairely (Lewes) 

Dreame of impediment :lct me haue thy hand 
Further this a<ft of Grace: and from this houre, 

The heart of Brothers gouernc in our Louts, 

And fway our great Defignes. 

C<tfar. There'* my band; 

A Siller I bequeath you, whom no Brother 
Did cuer loue fo decrely. Let her Hue 
To ioyne our kingdomes,and our hearts, and neuer 
Flie oft our Loue* againe. 

Lept. Happily, Amen.* 

Ant. I did not think to draw mySword 'gain ftPomptj, 
For he hath laid ftrange courtcfies.and great 
Of late vpon me. I rouft thanke him onely, 

Leaft my remembrance,fufter ill report; 

Ac heele of that, defie him. 

i Lepi. Time cals vpon’s. 

Of vs muft Pompey prefently be fought, 

Orclfehe feekes out vs. 

Anth. Where lies he? 

Caftr. About the Mounr-MefeHa. 

Anth. Whatishisftrengthbyland? 

Cefor. Gieat.andcncreafiug; 

But by Sea he is an abfolute Mafter. 

Anth. S«> is the Fame, 

Would we had lpoke together. Haft we for it, 

Y't ere we put our felues in Armes,difp»tch we 
The bufinene we haue talkc of. 

Caf/tr. With moft gladnefTe, 

And do iRUite you to my Sifters view. 
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Whether ftraight lie lead you. 

Anth. Let vs Lepidut not lacke your companie. 

Leo, Noble Anthony, not fickencflc fhould detaine 
me. 

flourijh. Exitomnes. 

A fanet Enobarbut , Agnppa, Mitcena*. 

Mec. Welcome from /Egypt Sir. 
gno. Halfe the heart of C<tfar 3 worthy Mecenm. My 
honourable Friend Agrippo. 
tAgri, Good Snobarbtu. 

Mece, We haue caufe robe gladjthat matters are fo 
well difgefted : you (laid w«ll by’t irf Egypt. 

Enob. I Sir,we did flecpe day out otcountcnaunce : 
and made the night light_wuh drinking. 

Meet. Eight WilcU-Boares rofted whole at a break- 
faft : and but cwelue perfons there. Is chit true ? 

Er.o. This was but as a Flyc by anEagle.-wehadmuch 
more monftrous matter ofFeaft, which worthily defer¬ 
ued noting. 

Mecenas. She’s a moil triumphanr Lady, if report be 
fquaretoher. 

Enob. When fhcfirft met Marks Anthony , fhepurft 
vp his heart vpon the Riuer of Sidnis, 

Agri. There fhe appear’d indeed: or my reporter dc- 
uis'd well for her. 

Eno. I will tell you, 

The Barge fhe fat in, like a burnifht Throne 
Burnt on the water: the Poopc was beaten Gold, 
purple the Sailes :and fo perfumed that 
The Windes were Loue-iicke. 

With them the O wers were Siluer, 

Which to the tune of Flutes kept ftroke,and made 
The water which they beate,to f >llow fafler; 

As amorous of their ftrokes. For her owne perfon. 

It beggerd all difcriptlon.fhe did lye 
In her Pauillion,cloth ofGold,ofTiflue, 

O’re.pi&uring that Venns,where we fee 
The fancic out-worke Nature. On each fide her. 

Stood pretty Dimpled Boy es.like finding Cupids, 

With diuers coulour’d Fa nnes whofe wmdc did iccme. 
To gloue the delicate chcckes which they did coole, 

And what they yiidid did. 

A grip ♦ Oh rare for Anthony. 

Eno. Her Gentlewoman,tike the Nereides, 

So manyMer-maides tended her i’th'eyes, 

And made their bends adornings. At the Hehne. 

A feetning Mer-maide fteeres: The Silken Tackle, 

Swell with the touches ofthofe Fiower-foft hands. 

That yarely frame the office. From the Barge 
A ftrange inuifible perfume hits the fenfc 
Of the adiacent Wharfes. The Citty caft 
Her people out vpor. her: and Anthony 
Enthron’d i’ch’Market.place.did fit alone, 

Whifling to’th’ayre : which but for vacancie, 

Had gone to gaze on Cleopator too. 

And made a gap in Nature. 

Agri. RareEgipcian. 
gno. Vpon \\tT\*nd\nz, Anthony fenttoher, 
limited her to Supper : fhe replyed. 

It fhould be better,he became her gueft: 

Which fhe entreated,our Courteous Anthony , 

Whom nere the word of no woman hard f^ake. 

Being barber’d ten times o*re,goes to the Fcafl | 

And for his ordinary, paies his heart, 

For what his eyes eatc onely. 

■Agri. Roy all Wench ; 


She made great Cafor lay hisSword to bed. 

He ploughed her, and fhe cropt. 

Eno. I law her once 

H ap forty Paces through the publieke ftreete, 
Andhauing loft her breath,(hcfpoke,and panted, 

That fhe did make defe<ft,perfe<ftion. 

And breaihleffc powre breath forth., 

Mece. Now Anthony,mu(i leaue her vtccrly. 

Eno. ?5euerhc will not .* 

Age cannot wither her, nor cuflome Rale 
Her infinite variety : other women cloy 
The appetites they feede,but fhe makes hungry, 

Where moft fhe fariifies. For vildcfl things ^ 

Become themfelues in her,that the holy Pricfts 
BIcflc hcr.whenfheisRiggilh. 

Mece if Beauty,Wiiedome,Modefty,can fete le 
The heart of Anthony •.Oclania is 
A blefled Lottery to him. 

Agnp. Let vs go. Good Enofarbru, make your fclfe 
my gueft,whilft you abide hecre. 

Eno. Humbly Sir I tlunke you. Exeunt 

Enter Anthony t C afar, Ottaui* betrreene them. 

Anth. The world,and my great office, will 
Sometimes dcuide me from your bofome. 

Otlj. All which time.beforetheGodsmy knee fhall 
bowe my ptayers to them for you. 

Anth. Goodnight Sir. M y Oil etui u 
Read notmy blcnufhcs in the wotldsreport: 

I haue not kept my fqusre.but that to com' 

Shall all be done byth’Rulc :gcod night defts Lady: 
Good night Sir. 

Cafar. Goodnight. Exit. 

Enter Sccthfaier. 

Anth. Now firrah: you do wifh your felfc in Egypt ? 

Sooth. Would I had neuer come from thence,nor you 
thither. 

Ant. 1 fyou can, your reafon? 

Sooth.1 fee it in my motion :haue it not in my tohgue, 
But vet hie you to Egypt againe. 

Antho. Say to me, whofe Fortunes fhall rife higher 
Cetjars or mine ? 

Soot . C<£/irr,Thcrefare(oh Anthony)fay not by hi* fine 
Thy Daemon that thy fpiric which keepes theCjis 
Noble,Couragious,high vnmatchable, 

Where Cetftrt is not. But neere him,thy Angell 
Becomes a fcare : as being o’re-powr’d,therefore 
Make fpace enough betwecncyou. 

Anth. Speake this no more. 

Sooth. Tononebut thee no more but: when to thee* 
if thou doftplay with him at any game, 

Thou art fure to loo te: And of that N- tutall lucke. 

He beats thee ’gainft the oddet. Thy Luftef thickens, 
When he fhincs by : I fay againe,thy fpirit 
Is all affraid to gouernc theencetc him: 

But alcvay 'ris Noble. 

Anth. Get thee gone: 

Say KoVentigitu I would fpeake with him. Exit, 

He Hi all to Parthia,be it Art or hap, 

He hath fpokentrue. The very Dice ob«y him. 

And in our fportc my better cunning faint*, 

Vnder his chance, if we draw lots he fpeedr. 

His Cocks do winne the Bittaile, (fill of mine? 

When it is all to naught: and his Qnaile* euer 
Beate mine(in hoope) at odd’s. 1 will to Egypte: 

Ar.d! 
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